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Summary: Ever wondered what Toothless was thinking during the movie? 
Eind out here! (I suck at summaries. But then everyone does apparently 
so ... ) ! 


HTTYD Toothless' POv 

**Hey guys, sorry I took so long to write. My laptop died . But I got 
a new one . * * 

**Well, enjoy!** 

"**Talking"** 

' **Thinking' ** 

** [Dragons talking]** 

I watch as the others raid the small island. I prefer to wait until 
the excitement of the attack dies down then attack when the prey is 
unguarded. I overhear humans talking about us dragons being 
'monstrous beasts' that 'would nothing more than to see us all dead'. 
It's not our fault that we have to steal fish to surviveaC 1 it . I fly 
around near a mountain jutting out from the island when I see him. 

The alpha human's son. He's scrawny, small, and has no muscle at all. 
How can he call himself a Viking? He pushes this spoon thing ** (aka a 
catapult)** up the hill. I see a whole barrel of fish left completely 
unguarded . 

[That's my prize] I said as I dive-bombed. 

I was a Terrible Terror's length from my goal when I heard a boom. 
Before I could figure out what was going on, a net with balls 
attached to it grabbed me sending me down to the ground. I howled as 
I fell. 



"Yes! I hit it!" said the alpha's son. 

I snarled. He'll pay for this. I tumble into the trees and the last 
thing I feel is a ripping sensation in my tailfin before blacking 
out . 

I hear a rustling. I hear a blade being unsheathed. I open my eyes to 
see myself in a forest. Its daytime and the alpha's son is standing 
over me, pointing a dagger at my heart. 

"I'm gonna kill you dragon. I'm gonna cut out your heart, and take it 
to my father." 

[No, please don't!] I plead. 

He raises his knife, then cracks open an eye. I look at him 
pleadingly . 

[Don't do this. Please don't.] 

"Come on. Hiccup, " he encourages himself "I can do this. I'm a 
Viking. I am A VIKING!" he yells at me. 

' This is it . ' 

I close my eyes, waiting for the inevitable. 

I heard him mutter something. Probably more pep talk. All of a sudden 
I hear the sawing of ropes. I snap open my eyes to see him slicing up 
the ropes. 

[This is my chance ! ] 

As soon as I'm free from the net I pounce onto Hiccup. 

[Time to pay ! ] 

I hesitate. Sure, he tried to kill me, but he let me go afterwards. 
Maybe he doesn't deserve to diea€ 1 

I scratch him and roar in his face for good measure before leaping 
away. I try to fly but fail. 

[What ? ] 

I turn around to see my tailfin had ripped off. 

[Great, just great] 

I suddenly fall into a small valley. 

[Ow. Note to self, always watch where you're going.] 

I try to climb up the valley walls but keep slipping down. I guess 
this my home from now ona€ 1 

**Soa€lwas that OK? Good? Bad? Let me know in the reviews. The more 
reviews I have, the more I update, soaClyeah.** 


**Dragon out!** 



End 
f ile . 



